Tabernacle and Purgatory 














a “iets = IOC ree | 


Vol. 12 OCTOBER, 1916 
































St. Dominic receives the Rosary from heaven. 
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WS 1 passed a florist’s garden, one beautiful summer 
evening, | met a young woman with a small bouquet 
in her hand. She was a maiden lady of very plain 
and simple manners, and had just bought the 
flowers. I asked her to whom she intended to 
bring them. In reply she began to tell me about a poor blind 
girl who lay in the last stages of consumption and had not many 
more days to live. She said this girl was very devout, an example 
of patience and though blind, dearly loved flowers, and would be 
charmed with this little bouquet. 

We walked down the street for a short distance, then she left 
me, saying, that she intended to get a few ripe strawberries from 
the nearby gardener. “Oh, if he only can give me five or six! 
The poor girl is not able to eat anything, but a few berries would 
surely refresh her.” About a week later I heard that the blind 
girl had died. 

With what celestial beauty did not true Christian charity 
bloom in the heart of this simple maiden lady. Her own poverty 
was plainly visible, yet she sacrificed her few pennies for one who 
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was still poorer than herself. She spent them, not for what was 
absolutely necessary, but for something that might be called a 
luxury for the dying blind girl; she endeavored by her alms to 
bring joy and sunshine into the heart of her consumptive and 
afflicted friend. 

If you are rich, you can learn from this noble deed, how we 
should do good, not merely by offering a cold piece of money, but 
to give with a warm heart and sincere sympathy. If you are 
poor, you see by this example, that no one is so needy, that he 
cannot do an act of kindness to another still more destitute and 
in need. 

After I had returned home and entered my room, the saying 
came to my mind: There is no alms greater than that given by 
a poor person to another poor one. In the balance of the Eternal 
Judge the few berries and the little bouquet of flowers will prob- 
ably weigh as much, if not more, than the half a million dollars 
which a rich man donates for the benefit of a hospital. Let us 
hear a story in this connection. 

An ancient-manuscript tells of a king who erected a splendid 
cathedral, all from his own wealth, and he forbade anyone to 
contribute even a penny towards it. When the temple was finished 
there was fastened to the wall a large marble slab with an 
inscription in golden letters that the king alone without anyone’s 
aid, had erected this house of God. The inscription hung there 
one day and one night, when the next morning — lo! it was 
discovered that in place of the king’s name, a poor woman’s name 
had been inscribed, and the marble slab now proclaimed that 
this grand dome had been built by the poor woman. 

The king having been informed of this mysterious occurrence, 
was sorely vexed, and he ordered the woman’s name to be 
immediately removed and his own put back. Early the following 
morning the king went to the church, and to his utter amazement 
beheld the poor woman’s name again on the big marble slab. 
The king was struck with awe; what if the hand of God is in 
this deal? He ordered his servants to summon the poor woman 
into his presence. 

Trembling and in great fear she appeared before his Majesty. 
The king said to her kindly, “In the name of God, and if you 
prize your life, tell me the whole truth. Have you, contrary to 
my orders given anything towards the building of the church?” 
The woman fell at the king’s feet and confessed, “My lord and 
king, have mercy on me, | will tell you all! Behold, I am only 
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a poor woman and must earn my bread every day by spinning. 
One penny however I had saved, and this I desired to use for 
God’s honor in the erection of this temple. But as I knew your 
command and feared the punishment, I bought a bundle of hay 
with my penny, and gave it to the oxen that hauled the stones 
for the building. In this way I fulfilled my desire without tres- 
passing your orders.” : 

When the king heard this, he was deeply moved. He now 
realized that the pure intention of the poor woman made her 
mite a far more precious gift than all the treasures which his 
pride had supplied for the building. He was sorry for his vanity 
and dismissed the woman with a generous gift. 

Remember this: God figures and weighs in a different 
way than man does. A good deed will only then weigh heavy 
if it is done for love of God; only then will the gift and char- 
itable act be reckoned at a high rate if it is performed in a good 
intention, for the honor of God. Many persons have given alms, 
and often large alms, but as a reward they desired to see their 
names published in the paper, or carved on the altar, or an- 
nounced to the public. By so doing, there is great danger that 
the Lord may say of them: “Amen, I say to you, they have 
received their reward; for when thou givest alms, let not thy left 
hand know what thy right hand doth” (Matt. vi. 2, 3). 


QOS SS 


The Virgin’s Praises from the Lips of St. Cyril. 





T. Cyril was as fervent in venerating the mysteries of our holy 

S religion as he was zealous and constant in defending them. 

He was especially ardent in his veneration of the Blessed 
Sacrament. 

This great saint and learned man also had a glowing devotion 
for the Blessed Virgin. Let us hear the beautiful words with 
which he extols the sublime prerogatives of the glorious Virgin 
and Mother of God. 

“Hail, O Mary, Mother of God, praiseworthy protrectress of 
the whole universe; thou light that never becomes extinguished, 
thou radiant crown of virginal purity, thou scepter of the really 
true doctrine. Hail, Mary, who in thy virginal womb didst bear 
Him who is infinite and incomprehensible. Through thee is given 
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honor and adoration to the Most Blessed Trinity; through thee 
was erected the precious cross of our Savior upon the whole 
earth; through thee does heaven celebrate its triumphs, and the 
angels sing canticles of jubilation. Through thee, O Lady, are 
the infernal hordes put to flight, the tempter conquered, and the 
accursed creature raised even unto heaven; through thee is the 
knowledge of truth erected upon the ruins of idolatry; through 
thee is imparted to the faithful grace in holy baptism, and holy 
unction with the oil of joy; through thee have the churches of 
the world been founded and the nations converted to penance. 
Hail, Mary, through whom the only Son of God, who is the light 
of the world, has illuminated those who had been sitting in the 
shadows of death. Could any man worthily praise thee, O in- 
comparable Virgin?” 


QO DOOOO SS 


What a Saint Effected through the Rosary. 





MAN who lay on his deathbed had become so discouraged 
on account of his past sins, that in despair he considered 
himself lost. St. Vincent de Paul, hearing of his condition, 

immediately went to visit him. 

“My dearly beloved brother,” he said, “you know that Jesus 
Christ died for you, and nevertheless you doubt His mercy. Oh, 
how you grieve the love He has shown you!” 

What did the unfortunate man, standing on the brink of 
eternity, reply? As though goaded by the evil spirit he cried out 
in a rage, “I want to die a reprobate to grieve Christ!” 

“And I will save you from eternal damnation to rejoice 
Jesus,” said the noble priest. 

St. Vincent thereupon requested those who were present to 
pray the rosary with him, that through the intercession of the 
Mother of God, they might obtain the conversion of the obdurate 
sinner. It was an earnest prayer, and therefore penetrated the 
heavens. The sinner’s heart was softened, and he, who previously 
had abandoned himself to despair and blasphemy, now made a 
contrite confession. The consequence was a peaceful conscience, 
a trustful hope and the Christian death of a sincere and happy 
penitent. 


OSV DOO SS 
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HE rosary devotion is one of the oldest, dearest, 
ree Ni and most richly indulgenced of the popular Catholic 
ew devotions, and suited for persons in every condition 
eye i of life. It is composed of the most sublime and 
BMieet4) beautiful prayers, viz., the Apostles’ Creed, the 
Our Father, the Hail Mary, the Glory be to the Father, and the 
remembrance of the principal mysteries of the life of Our Lord 
and His Blessed Mother. The rosary consists of fifteen mysteries 
and is divided into the joyful, the sorrowful and the glorious 
mysteries. Each decade consists of an Our Father and ten Hail 
Marys and concludes with a Glory be to the Father. 

In order to gain the many indulgences of the rosary and 
the numberless graces attached to it, the members of the confra- 
ternity of the holy rosary. must unite with the devout reciting of 
the Our Father and Hail Mary the meditation on the respective 
mysteries. The mystery is usually mentioned after each Hail 
Mary. 

The rosary is the barometer, as it were, of Christianity. 
Wherever the rosary devotion is cherished, the Catholic faith is 
Sill in its vigor and reigns in the heart and life of the Christian. 
On the other hand, wherever the rosary is neglected or con- 
temptuously put aside, there the Catholic faith has dropped to 
the freezing point where pride and false education guide the 
heart. 






Testimonies of Great Men. 


Many Popes, Cardinals, Bishops, numberless priests and 
religious, kings and princes, heroes of war, artists and scientists, 
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have daily prayed the rosary and reverently carried it about their 
person even in public. The glorious Pontiff, Leo XIII, in fifteen 
encyclicals, exhorted the faithful in glowing words to pray the 
rosary. The saintly Pius IX. said to a band of pilgrims whose 
rosaries he blessed, “Just tell the Catholics, as many as you 
meet, that the Pope does not content himself merely to bless 
rosaries, but he also prays the rosary daily, and earnestly exhorts 
his children to do the same.” 


The Fifteen Promises of Mary to Christians 
Who Recite the Rosary. 


1. Whoever shall faithfully serve me by the recitation of the 
rosary, shall receive signal graces. 

2. I promise my special protection and the greatest graces 
to all those who shall recite the rosary. 

3. The rosary shall be a powerful armor against hell, it will 
destroy vice, decrease sin, and defeat heresies. 

4. It will cause virtue and good works to flourish; it will 
obtain for souls the abundant mercy of God; it will withdraw 
the hearts of men from the love of the world and its vanities, 
and will lift them to the desire of eternal things. Oh, that souls 
would sanctify themselves by this means. 

5. The soul which recommends itself to me by the recita- 
tion of the rosary, shall not perish. 

6. Whoever shall recite the rosary devoutly, applying himself 
to the consideration of its sacred mysteries shall never be con- 
quered by misfortune. God will not chastise him in His justice, 
he shall not perish by an unprovided death; if he be just he shall 
remain in the grace of God, and become worthy of eternal life. 

7. Whoever shall have a true devotion for the rosary shall 
not die without the sacraments of the Church. 

8. Those who are faithful to recite the rosary shall have 
during their life and at their death the light of God and the 
plenitude of His graces; at the moment of death they shall par- 
ticipate in the merits of the saints in paradise. 

9. Every day I shall deliver from purgatory those who have 
been devoted to the rosary. 

10. The faithful children of the rosary shall merit a high 
degree of glory in heaven. 

11. You shall obtain all you ask of me by the recitation of 
the rosary. 
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12. All those who propagate the holy rosary shall be aided 
by me in their necessities. 

13. I have obtained from my Divine Son that all the members 
of the rosary confraternitty shall have for intercessors the entire 
celestial court during their life and at the hour of death. 

14. All who recite the rosary are my privileged children, and 
brothers of my only Son Jesus Christ. 

15. Devotion to my rosary is a special sign of predestination. 


Archconfraternity of the Holy Rosary. 


The archconfraternity of the holy rosary, the foundation 
of which was laid by St. Dominic, is the oldest and largest con- 
fraternity in the world, and has been endowed by many Popes 
with numerous plenary, and a great number of partial indulgences. 

The Queen of Heaven herself gave the rosary to St. Dominic, 
and commissioned him to spread this devotion everywhere. Mary 
told him expressly that the rosary would be an excellent means 
to combat every kind of heresy and vice. As the angel’s salu- 
tation had been the beginning of salvation and redemption of 
mankind, so the rosary devotion would become the means of 
converting sinners, and the pledge of salvation. 


Obligations. 


The conditions for becoming a member of the rosary con- 
fraternity and for gaining the indulgences are the following: 

1. Persons wishing to become members must have their 
full name, baptismal and family name, inscribed in the records of 
a church where the confraternity has been canonically established.* 

2. It is required that the entire rosary of fifteen decades be 
said devoutly at least once a week, and to think of or meditate 
on the mystery belonging to each decade. It is not necessary to 
say the rosary of five decades without interruption; to pray a 
decade at a time would suffice. 

3. A rosary must be used which has been blessed by an 
authorized priest and enriched with the Dominican indulgence. 

4. The special intention of the confraternity to be prayed 
for is the extirpation of heresy and the conversion of sinners. 

5. A person becoming a member of the confraternity places 
himself under the special protection of the Mother of God. More- 

*In case the rosary confraternity is not established in your church, you may 


send us your name and our Chaplain will enter your name on the records of 
the Abbey church, where the archconfraternity has been canonically established. 
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over, one is entitled to participate during life and after death, in 
all merits and good works performed by the Dominican Order 
and of the confraternity of the holy rosary. 


Plenary Indulgences 


for which are prescribed a contrite confession, Holy Communion, 
and prayers according to the intentions of the Pope. For persons 
who communicate daily or five times a week, it is sufficient to go 
to confession regularly every week, every fortnight, or every month. 

Plenary indulgence on the day of admission into the confra- 
ternity (Pius V. 1569; Gregory XIII. 1579). 

Plenary indulgence at the hour of death. (Aug. 10, 1899). 

Plenary indulgence on the first Sunday of the month (Gregory 
XIII. 1577). 

A plenary indulgence on the following feasts: Holy Thurs- 
day, on two Fridays of choice during Lent, Easter, Ascension, 
Pentecost. 

A plenary indulgence on the following festivals of Mary: 
Immaculate Conception, Dec. 8; Purification, Feb. 2; Annuncia- 
tion, Mar. 25; Visitation, July 2; Assumption, Aug. 15; Nativity, 
Sept. 8; Presentation, Nov. 21. 

The visits for gaining the above mentioned indulgences, may 
be made to any church, or public oratory. But those who make 
their visits to a confraternity church, that is, to a church where 
the confraternity has been canonically established, can gain an 
additional plenary indulgence on all the above mentioned feasts. 


Toties Quoties Indulgence. 


Note the great indulgence day, the feast of the holy rosary, 
firs Sunday in October. On this day not only the members of 
the rosary confraternity, but all the faithful can gain a plenary 
indulgence as often as they visit a confraternity church of the holy 
rosary, and there pray according to the intention of the Holy 
Father. Holy Communion may be received in any church. 

REMARK: All members of the confraternity of the holy rosary, 
who belong to and are living in a religious community, can gain 
these indulgences on the feast of the holy rosary in their com- 
munity chapel the same as in a confraternity church. In fad, all 
inmates of convents, as also all who are living with Catholic 
communities in seminaries, colleges, monasteries, etc., can gain 
the indulgences by visiting their own church or chapel, even 
though a visit to the confraternity church be otherwise prescribed. 
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Partial Indulgences. 


The partial indulgences are very great, and cannot easily be 
enumerated. Only the principal ones are here mentioned. 

Members of the Confraternity of the Holy Rosary can gain: 

1. For each Hail Mary, if the name of Jesus is pronounced 
devoutly, 5 years and 5 quarantines, or 2025 days (Pius IX., 1862), 

2. The regular Dominican indulgence or 100 days for each 
Our Father or Hail Mary. 


3. By devoutly carrying a blessed rosary in honor of the 
Blessed Virgin, all members, who are in the state of grace, gain 
an indulgence of 100 years and 100 quarantines once a day 
(Ratified by Pius X., rescript July 31, 1906). 

4. In an audience of June 12, 1907, Pope Pius granted 
that the Crosier indulgence of 500 days for each Hail Mary may 
be gained at the same time with the Dominican indulgence, but 
the rosary used must have both blessings. 

5. Extraordinarily great partial indulgences are gained on 
days on which the sacrament of penance is received; every time 
. the rosary of five decades is said without interruption; also 
whenever the rosary is said in common (Pius IX., 1851). 

Mention is here made that all rosaries sent out by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo., are enriched 
with the following indulgences: The Dominican indulgence for 
the confraternity of the holy Rosary, the Crosier indulgence of 
500 days, the Bridgetine indulgence of 100 days for each Hail 
Mary. All these rosaries are endowed with the Apostolic or Papal 
indulgences, and the crosses of the rosaries with the indulgences 
of the stations, and the plenary indulgence at the hour of death. 


The Papal Indulgences. 


The rosaries sent out by the Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, 
are, as previously mentioned, enriched with the Papal indulgences, 
and consequently a plenary or Papal indulgence can be gained 
on the following feasts: Christmas, Epiphany, Easter, Ascension, 
Pentecost, Trinity Sunday, Corpus Christi, All Saints; and on the 
five principal feasts of the Blessed Virgin: Immaculate Conception, 
Nativity, Purification, Annunciation, and Assumption; moreover, 
on the feast of St. Joseph, St. John the Baptist, SS. Peter and 
Paul, and on the feasts of all the other apostles. What a wealth 
of plenary indulgences! And all applicable to the souls in purgatory. 
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Exhortation. 


Now, dear Christian, does not the rosary devotion appear to 
you in a charming light? Truly, it is the prayer dearest to your 
Heavenly Mother. How highly you ought to esteem the rosary, 
“this treasure in your pocket.” Be anxious, therefore, to make 
use of this treasure, by zealously and fervently praying the 
rosary — especially as a member of the rosary confraternity. En- 
deavor to interest many other devout Christians in this devotion, 
and induce them to join the confraternity, especially the members 
of your family, your friends and relatives, and thus promote the 
rosary devotion. Ah, what a blessing and reward will not your 
Heavenly Mother, the Queen of the Holy Rosary bestow on you! 


QO DOSS 


The Rosary Confraternity, a Saving Ship. 





=™(e<4| LESSED Alanus de Rupe, who lived in the sixteenth 
ES sy century, was a zealous champion and defender of 

=| the holy rosary. To this saintly Dominican we ° 
owe it that the devotion to the Queen of the holy 
rosary, which for a long time had been neglected 
began to flourish anew among the Christian people of the six- 
teenth century. Blessed Alanus wrote many beautiful articles 
on the devotion of the rosary. In one of his books he relates 
a vision, which was vouchsafed to a certain privileged soul. It 
is so beautiful and instructive that we are pleased to reproduce 
it for the edification of our readers. 

“It seemed,” says Blessed Alanus, “as though from the four 
quarters of the globe, howling and wailing winds had suddenly 
arisen, which in human voices began to shout unceasingly: ‘Vin- 
diétam, vindiétam, vindiétam de habitantibus terrae !’—‘Revenge, 
revenge, revenge on the inhabitants of the earth!’ It appeared 
as though they wished to cry out to God with powerful voices: 
‘O just God, scorch, burn up, annihilate all the sinners of this 
earth!’ Thus did the winds howl and roar in a frightful manner 
from the four quarters of the globe. 

“And soon their cry for vengeance was heeded. The sea 
began to rise, and with raging force to break through its 
boundaries. Sheets of fire sprang forth from the earth and 
poured themselves like burning lava over all the countries. 
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Kingdoms fell; cities and towns, everything was destroyed. At 
sight of all this, the soul who beheld the vision was seized with 
great terror. How could she save herself from the raging 
flames. Whichever way she turned she met smoke and flames, 
there was no escape from the terrible heat. 


A Most Beautiful Ship. 


“In the midst of her great affliction she suddenly beheld sail- 
ing upon the seething billows, a most beautiful ship, entirely 
encompassed by shining stars and guided by gentle sails. In the 
centre of the ship stood the charming patroness, beautiful as the 
sun and encircled by a radiant rainbow. The ship was provided 
with 150 oars, and manned with a countless number of sailors, 
who unweariedly dipped cold water and poured it upon the 
flames, and gradually succeeded in extinguishing the flames here 
and there. The charming patroness of the ship began to call 
out in a melodious and far-resounding voice: ‘O ye wretched 
children of men, why do you remain in the flames, why do you 
not come into my ship? Why do you not seek refuge beneath 
my far-extended blissful sails? Come to me, come to me, for 
everything is safe in my ship!” 

What does this vision signify? God’s vengeance, like a 
sword is continually suspended over the sinful earth. Woe to 
those who must appear before God’s judgment-seat in their 
sins, without having time and grace to make an act of perfect 
contrition. Woe to them if the Lord finds them unprepared. 
Where can they find security in these dangers? Behold, a large 
ship offers itself to you, whose lovely patroness is Mary. The 
ship, says Alanus de Rupe, is the Archconfraternity of the holy 
rosary. It is that strong ship, equipped with 150 oars, that is 
150 Hail Marys, which is provided with divers means of rescue, 
meaning the great privileges and indulgences... And this Marian 
ship is adorned with a tricolored banner, white, red and yellow, 
reminding us of the joys, the sorrows and the glory of Jesus 
Christ and His Blessed Mother. Whoever takes refuge to this 
ship is secure in danger, whoever enters this ship can more 
easily reach the heavenly shore, the eternal fatherland. 


A Remarkable Story. 


The following is an example of more recent date well suited 
to confirm this assertion of the servant of God. 
Not long ago there lived an old man whose life had been 








very peculiar. He had once been a good, pious Christian, prayed 
zealously and was a member of the rosary confraternity. Later 
on he gave up the practice of religion and for more than twenty 
years he remained away from the sacraments. Why? Because 
once, on a day of special indulgence, there were such crowds of 
people for confession that he found no chance to go himself. 
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Disgusted he returned home, and after that refused to approach 
the sacraments. All the admonitions given by kind friends were 
in vain. At last he was overtaken by an illness, which slowly 
brought him to his grave. 

In heaven, however, a powerful mediatrix had taken pity on 
him, Mary, his Mother, whom he had once venerated so zealously 
in the devotion of the rosary. Mary obtained for him the inesti- 
mable grace of sincere conversion, on the very day that a relative 
had placed a medal of Our Lady under his pillow. He asked 
for the last sacraments, and died a few days later, peaceful and 
resigned. As long as he was conscious, he prayed the rosary al- 
most unceasingly, holding his beads firmly in his hands, as though 
he realized that he owed his rescue from hell to the rosary. The 
rosary confraternity had, in truth, become for him a ship of rescue 
in time of greatest peril. How many sinners have received grace 
and pardon in the hour of death through the confraternity of the 


holy rosary. 
A Great Word. 


“No sinner, even the greatest, will be eternally lost, providing 
he loves to pray the rosary devoutly.” You may think such a 
Statement exaggerated. But listen to me, dear friend. Imagine 
a person a slave of Satan given to a vice, perhaps to intemper- 
ance, or to sins of impurity, but he still loves to pray the rosary, 
and does often pray it. You may say: This is impossible; there are 
no such persons. Yet, I assert, that I am personally acquainted 
with several of this class.) O how many fall from human frailty, 
but have otherwise a good heart. The world, of course, calls 
them hypocrites or devotees, and they are despised. But let me 
ask you, when his time, the hour of death comes, do you think 
the Queen of the holy Rosary will fail to intercede for him who 
has really loved to pray the rosary? For my part, I believe that 
such a person will yet receive the grace of sincere conversion, 
that the Blessed Virgin will be solicitous at the decisive moment 
to save her servant, who, it is true, served her poorly, yet, not 
without a good will and reverence. 

This is, of course, only a private opinion and I cannot prove 
that it is absolutely correct. Nevertheless, I am satisfied to believe 
it regardless of other men’s views. 

An artist once painted a picture representing the rosary 
confraternity. He chose for his representation, a ship, similar to 
the one described above. At the foot of the picture he wrote 
the words, “Sailing on the tempestuous sea.” 
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Yes, indeed, we are compelled to sail upon a tempestuous 
sea, and the danger of foundering is great, especially in our last 
agony, when we must enter the harbor of eternity. It is then 
that the waves of affliction rise up powerfully, that the storms 
of temptation beat furiously, and how easily the soul might dash 
against the cliffs of despair and be shipwrecked. Then there is 
danger for the mast of faith to crack asunder, for the anchor 
of hope to tear loose, for the rudder of confidence to bend and 
break. Then will be the time to imitate the French knight. When 
the sea went high and the danger was very great he raised his 
banner, beautiful and large, upon which was painted the image 
of the Blessed Virgin, with the consoling inscription: 

Thou alone Virgin sweet and fair, 
Next to God my hope in despair. 

Dear reader, if you desire a safe voyage across the stormy 
sea of life, embark on Mary’s ship. You know what I mean to 
say: Join the confraternity of the holy rosary, or if you do not 
wish to do this, at least occasionally recite this magnificent 
prayer devoutly, that once, when your death approaches, and all 
must leave you, Mary may be your guiding mother and patroness. 


QOD OOS 


The Broken Rosary. 





7} EARS ago, when I was yet a Protestant, I was 
coming out of one of the big Liverpool Stations. 
I did not have far to go, but I had a bag that 
was not overly light. Fortunately, just as 1 emerged 
\: from the entrance, I spied a boy, a poor, ragged 
little chap — without shoes or stockings. He came forward and 
asked to carry my bag. 

“Now,” I said, looking straight at him, “are you honest?” 

“You can trust me, miss,” was the reply. 

I liked his frank face, which shone even through the day’s 
grime. Evidently he was eager to do it, and after a moment’s 
hesitation he dived down to the very bottom of the long coat 
he wore, two or three sizes too large for him, and brought out 
a String of beads. With an effort he handed them to me and 
said, “There now, if I run away with your bag sure you can 
keep my blessed beads.” 
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I turned them over in my hand. “But,” I said, “what are 
they? I cannot use them.” 

“No, lady,” he said, “but I can and do use them.” 

Somehow it crossed my mind that he was a Catholic and 
this grimy, sticky string was a rosary. I was touched with the 
child’s trust; and not to be less generous, I handed him his 
precious string, and gave him my bag. 

“Lead on,” I said laughing, “and when you come to the 
end of this street turn into the one on your right.” 

With a face wreathed in smiles he trotted on in front of 
me, and soon left me and my property in front of my own 
door. As I handed him a bright coin | said, “Come and see 
me tomorrow.” He promised, and after that he was my willing 
escort to different places. But one day he did not come, and I 
waited in vain. I had never questioned him as to the mother 
he lived with, but from various things he had let drop I con- 
cluded that she used to beat him if he did not bring her money. 
But, alas, it was no question of money that caused my dear 
little friend to break his appointment, for | paid him more than 
he could have earned by selling matches or papers, so it was 
not money. 

To my grief, about nine o’clock, I received a note from a 
Dr. S..., asking me to come at once to see a child living in 
D... Street, court 56, house 12. Dear little Matt, that was the 
same number he had once made me write down on a piece of 
paper, so that | would have it in case he was ever ‘kilt.’ I 
knew it was situated in the vilest part of Liverpool; but I was not 
afraid. I knew I was safer, perhaps, in one of those wretched 
tenements than I might have been in an elegant mansion; but 
I took Laddie, my St. Bernard dog with me. I took a cab and 
got out at D... Street. Poor little ragged children, with neither 
shoes nor stockings, some with barely a covering, played in the 
gutter or on the side-walk, happy in their poverty. They were 
trying to forget their hunger, dear little ones. 

I passed through one or two horrible, long passages, and 
then, following the directions sent by the doctor, ascended a 
flight of dark, rickety Stairs. 

Poor Matt! He was only conscious, and the doctor, who had 
been doing all that human hands can do, left the room to come 
back, he said, in a little while. I had never seen so much poverty 
or suffering, and yet I could only stand by and watch the white 
face lying so still. He was fingering his beads, but they were 








114 Tabernacle and Purgatory. 


not all there now; and when he would come to the end one a 
faint moan escaped. 

“Matt, dear,” I asked, “do you not know me?” 

He answered very faintly, “Yes, miss.” 

Then I asked if I could do anything for him. He nodded 
eagerly, and drew me down so that I could just hear the words: 

“I am not afraid to die, miss, for Mary, the Queen of heaven, 
will guide me across, and I have nothing to give you, Miss Ruth, 
to remember me by but my beads. Sure, there is only half of 
them; for when the horse knocked me over the wheel crushed 
the hand that held them so that this is all that’s left.” 

He closed his eyes. 

“Yes, Matt, I will keep them; but can I not ease your pain? 
Can I do nothing, Matt?” 

But the brown eyes had closed in a sleep that knew no 
awakening, and poor Matt, my faithful little friend, was no more. 

He had been run over the night before, and was just con- 
scious enough to resist being taken to a hospital. He wanted to 
go to “his mother,” and when the kind hands bore him to the 
wretched room he called home, they found his mother stretched 
on the floor drunk. 

Poor little fellow! After all, she was his mother, and she 
lay in a drunken stupor all these long hours, while the pain- 
racked little body passed from this world of sorrow. 

There was no time for Matt to see a priest. He was only 
ten, but even though he was born and lived ten years in a 
wretched tenement, hearing nothing but wickedness, and seeing 
drink everywhere, yet I felt no fear for his soul. He was just 
a pure white flower—the blossom unstained — and every day 
he prayed to his Heavenly Mother on those well-worn beads, and 
I know that every prayer was a sparkling jewel in that Mother’s 
eyes. 
The broken rosary turned my thoughts and Matt must have 
been praying for me in heaven, for | became a Catholic and a 
Child of Mary almost before the flowers bloomed on Matt’s 
grave. In a quiet little church-yard a great many miles from 
here lies little Matt, and on the carved stone is just his name, 
Matt, and above is half a rosary carved in the stone. Needless 
to say | treasure the poor broken rosary that Matt held so 
lovingly many a day and prayed on so fervently. It cannot be 
wondered at that my eyes fill with tears whenever I remove the 
cover from a tiny box and see reposing there the broken rosary. 
































Men Devoted to the Rosary. 








XY Noy) ONDERFUL are the good effects which spring from 
- \ a} the devout recitation of the rosary. If the rosary 
\ ‘5 “ | devotion is performed with attention to the prayers 
evr" ie and to the mysteries, and with interior recollection, 
Dae S74) we shall experience the wonderful spiritual strength, 
the living power and uplifting of the soul, which is hidden in the 
rosary. Those who say the rosary only in a superficial and hasty 
manner, will of course, not experience these effects. 

Only those who pray the rosary well, will esteem and appre- 
ciate this heavenly prayer. Many Christian people, and numerous 
families, are aware how much good, how many blessings and 
consolations they have derived through the recitation of the 
rosary, both in time of prosperity and adversity. Persons of high 
rank also testify to this fact. 

Among the many kings and princes may be mentioned the 
Emperor Charles V. who ascribed to the rosary the divine protec- 
tion and aid he received in the manifold and important affairs of the 
State. When the Emperor was praying the rosary, he would not 
permit an interruption but would say: “First I will finish my rosary, 
then we will consider the matter.” Emperor Frederick III. with 
his own hand entered his and his wife’s name on the register of 
the rosary confraternity. Members of the confraternity were also, 
Kings Henry II., Frederick I., and Charles IX. of France. King 
Louis XIV. prayed the rosary during the last years of his reign 
for his own consolation and in atonement for his great sins. 

The great Maximilian I. of Bavaria, who was victorious in 
more than thirty battles, in honor of Mary always carried his 
rosary publicly on the hilt of his sword. Archduke Maximilian 
of Austria, grand-master of the order of German knights, prayed 
the rosary every day. His most intimate friend was a general, a 
special client of the Mother of God, who always carried his rosary. 

Among the most renowned military commanders may be 
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mentioned, General Aldringer of the Thirty Years’ War, who 
prayed the rosary daily; General Tilly, who did likewise, and who 
was seen to hold his rosary even while seated on his horse and 
in battle, and who, previous to the decisive battle of White 
Mountain near Prague, knelt side by side with Prince Maximilian 
praying the rosary before a famous image of Our Lady of Altétting; 
Prince Eugene, conqueror of the Turks, the “noble knight,’’ who 
day after day had the rosary in his hand, and before a battle 
would walk up and down along the rows of barracks praying the 
rosary; Sobieski, the famous king of Poland, who delivered Vienna 
from the hands of the Turks, prayed the rosary. 

Among the learned and statesmen, let us recall the example 
of the great Irish Emancipator, Daniel O’Connell. After he had 
delivered one of his most significant speeches in the English 
parliament, and the excitement between the opposing parties was 
at its height, he was seen standing in a corner of the hall, calmly 
praying his rosary, expecting more from the aid of the Mother 
of God than from his speech. The renowned investigator of 
Eastern languages, Dr. Jacob Ecker, professor of the university 
of Muenster, called the rosary, “my favorite prayerbook.” 

Dr. Racamier, the famous physician of Paris, prayed the 
rosary when on his way to patients, and ascribed his success more 
to the rosary devotion than to the skill of his treatments. The 
great composer, Joseph Haydn, began to pray the rosary whenever 
he found any difficulty in his compositions. Mozart, a no less 
renowned musical composer, was wont to take his rosary in hand 
after successfully rendering his master-pieces, in order to thank 
God, the Giver of all good. 

Is there no lesson contained in these examples for us? Or do 
we not stand in need of prayer in our daily life with its manifold 
labors and cares? Would not numberless families find the rosary 
devotion to be the best remedy for complaints and for discourage- 
ment? Would it not be possible to pray at least one decade 
each evening, with the addition of the Litany of the Blessed 
Virgin on Saturday, and on Sunday, could no time be found for 
the reciting of the rosary of five decades? 


DODO 


REMARK.— Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, 
aceording to the decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 
and 1641, in so far as the Chureh has not decided upon them, 
elaim only human eredence. 
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A Depreciated Find. 





eer ea] NE Sunday morning | went to the nearby Catholic 
Co ‘ 
‘(ee church, as was my custom, to attend the services 
NUS) oy which were held there with special solemnity. 
a), After Mass, as I walked through one of the prin- 
as 7s) cipal streets of the village, I noticed a small white 
as tie on the ground at some disiance before me. What 
can it be, I wondered. A few yards ahead of me walked a well 
dressed gentlemen, who had also noticed the article — it was a 
rosary — and picked it up just as I came to the spot. Judging 
from his expression, he apparently expected to find something 
else than a rosary, for he gazed at it and smiled, showing his 
embarrassment. What shall I do with it, he seemed to think. 
He turned the rosary over a few times in his hand and looked at the 
passers-by, but did not venture to offer it to anyone. At last a 
man dressed like a laborer came along. Holding out the beads 
to him, the gentleman said, “Here, my man, you may have 
this.” The man took the rosary and holding it up at full length 
said, “Oh, a rosary? What shall I do with it?” 

I Sepped up to him and said, “If you have no use for it, please 
give the rosary to me.” This he did. 

Now, dear reader, this incident impressed me. One found 
the rosary but did not recognize it; the other recognized it, but 
did not want it. The finder was evidently no Catholic, for he 
gazed at it with astonishment and might have put it into his 
pocket or even thrown it away, had not the little crucifix indicated 
to him that it was some religious article. 


Took It in His Hand and Smiled. 


I had come just behind the finder, but he seemed to consider 
it inopportune to offer such a thing as that to me and to others 
who passed by. When the laborer came along, he thought he 
had found his man. The latter, however, took it in his hand 
and smiled rather sneeringly. He was a Catholic, who fulfilled 
his Sunday duty, he was at Mass, but had not the courage to 
honor the rosary in presence of a non-Catholic. Here we have 
a true characteristic of quite a few of our Catholic men. 

How edifying would it be, if our Catholic men were to carry 
the rosary with them and use it publicly in the church. But 
alas! frequently the sad experience is made that men, especially 
young men, are ashamed to hold a prayer book or rosary in 
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their hands during holy Mass. Very often we find them drowsy 
and half asleep, their hands compassionately supporting their heavy 
head, or their arms folded with an air of importance and self- 
confidence impatiently awaiting the “Ite missa e&t.” 

May the number of those who pray the rosary devoutly 
increase in our days. Every man, be his rank high or low, 
be he rich or poor, ought again reverently to pray the rosary. 
Or is it beneath a man’s dignity to transport himself in spirit 
to the time of our Lord’s Incarnation, to become absorbed in 
these thoughts, and to visit Nazareth where the angel sent by 
God came to greet the Blessed Virgin? Is it beneath a man’s 
dignity to repeat this beautiful prayer, this angelical salutation, 
the Ave Maria, which introduced the greatest event in the history 
of the world, the Incarnation of the Son of God? 

Finally, is not the rosary a powerful weapon agains all 
temptations? Saints have prayed the rosary, great and noble 
men have done so, and all good Christians consider it the most 
efficacious devotion. Dear reader, do not permit yourself to be 
deterred by the example of cold and indifferent Catholics from 
practicing the rosary devotion, by those, who not only despise 
this beautiful prayer, but, in fact, neglect every kind of prayer, 
and in their pride and self-conceit often disregard even what is 
most important in our holy religion. Rather practice faithfully 
this devotion so rich in blessings, and you will conquer your 
own great enemies and will aid in conquering the enemies of 


our holy faith. 
OO DOO SOS 


Field-marshal Radetzky and His Rosary. 





7 a WN the records of Austria’s best generals we find 
| that history confers a high degree of honor on 
4] Field-marshal Radetzky. We note two simple in- 
cidents in his long life of nearly ninety years, 
which prove that the greatness of his glory and 





good fortune was due chiefly to his rosary. 

During the revolution of 1848, the freemasons determined 
to carry out their well prepared plan of extinguishing the Papacy 
and the Catholic Church, under the attractive pretext of uniting 
into one kingdom the different parts of Italy which then were 
governed by various rulers. For this end, Charles Albert, king 
of Sardinia, the ignoble father of the still more infamous son, 
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Victor Emmanual, declared war with Austria in order to gain 
by force the Lombardo-Venetian kingdom. 

Radetzky, already eighty years of age, was in command of 
the Austrian army in Italy, and in the spring of 1849 won the 
decisive battle of Novara. When all were in readiness for the 
attack, Radetzky assembled his generals, read to them a letter 
from Emperor Francis Joseph, and added his own orders. 


Kissed His Rosary Fervently. 


Just as he was about to mount his horse, he became aware 
that he had lost something. Immediately he began to search 
diligently for the missing object, which unnoticed had fallen from 
his vest pocket when he drew forth the imperial paper, for without 
it he did not wish to go into battle. A Tyrolese sharp-shooter 
came to his aid, and picking up a dusty rosary from the ground, 
asked the general if that was the article he had lost. Radetzky 
full of joy replied in the affirmative, and after fervently kissing 
the rosary, placed it into his vest pocket. Then mounting his 
horse, he drew his saber and gave the signal for attack. The 
next moment there was a thundering of canon, and eight hours 
later imperial Austria rejoiced over one of the most glorious 
victories of that century. What an exceptional courage this 
general had, in sight of all his officers and the whole army, 
to take his much worn rosary, reverently kiss it, and then— gain 
a glorious victory. 

Here we must add that General Radetzky had from earliest 
youth not merely carried his rosary, but also prayed it daily. The 
rosary was his dearest book of instruction. By devoutly praying 
the rosary, he nourished and strengthened his faith in Jesus 
Christ, the divine Teacher and Leader; strengthened his hope in 
Jesus, the divine Savior and Redeemer; nourished his love for 
Jesus, the risen King who ascended to eternal glory, and gave 
expression to his filial affection for the powerful and amiable 


Mother of God. 


Never in His Life Experienced Such Blissful Happiness. 


As the setting sun before its departure pours out once more 
in marvelous splendor a flood of light across the wide landscape, 
so the soul of General Radetzky on his deathbed cast a radiant 
splendor of beauty upon the long life behind him. 

When the aged general was preparing for death at Verona, 
Bishop Rikabona of Trent administered to him the Holy Viaticum. 
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Radetzky received his God with fervent devotion, his rosary the 
while twined about his clasped and uplifted hands. An hour 
later, the patient called again for the bishop, and extending his 
arms exclaimed with a radiant countenance: “Come, your Lord- 
ship, | must embrace you! So sweet a bliss and happiness as | 
now experience since my Lord and Savior dwells in my heart as 
my Viaticum unto eternity, | have never known in all my life. 
Help me to praise and thank the dear Mother of God, to whose 
intercession alone I am indebted for this inestimable happiness.” 
His voice was choked by tears of joy, and the same day his eyes 
were closed in death. 

In this Christian hero we have another proof of the ancient 
truth: As we live so we die. During life Radetzky carried his 
rosary with him, and in death he held it in his hand. Living and 
dying, he honored and gladdened Jesus and Mary, and Jesus 
and Mary in return honored and gladdened him in life and death. 

As the youthful David had placed five smooth stones into his 
shepherd’s pouch, and by their means was victorious in the 
dangerous battle with the proud Goliath, so did Radetzky place 
the small beads of his rosary into the pocket of his bosom, and 
by their means succeeded in gaining a glorious victory, not only 
over the enemies of his emperor, but also over the many and 
Sill more ferocious enemies of his own soul. 


DODDS SS 


A Rosary Placed on the Neck of a Dog. 





N the beginning of the year 1890, the “Catholic Weekly” of 
Toulouse published the following article, the truth of which 
has been vouched for. A few weeks ago a free-thinker in 

Loire-et-Cher, hung a rosary on the neck of his dog. “That 
rosary,” said the scoffer derisively, “makes a handsome collar for 
my dog. Never before have I shot so many and such fine hares 
as I do since my dog wears his collar.” 

Not long after this blasphemy was uttered, the hunter was 
afflicted with a malady of the throat. His throat felt as if a cord 
were tightly drawn around it. The patient could neither eat nor 
drink nor breathe. After three days of indescribable torture he 
died, literally strangled. He was buried as he had requested, 
without religious cermonies, that is, like a dog. 























we NY a ERY edifying is it to read in Catholic newpapers 
<* and magazines of the expression of piety mani- 
WO? Ae fested among so many good Catholic French and 
ee | 45) Irish soldiers. Indeed, we are not surprised at 
aa this when we consider, that thousands of French 
priests are in the front ranks, who set a most edifying example 
of piety and charity and encourage others to the same practice. 
“The Irish captive soldiers in Germany uphold the old traditions 
for manly piety,” writes Dr. O’Gorman, an Augustinian father 
who passed two months in the Lemberg camp as chaplain. It 
was the men, he remarks, not their chaplains, who started the 
custom of reciting the rosary in each of the ten divisions of the 
camp every evening. 
May we add to these many edifying examples also a few 
from the Catholic German and Austrian side. 


The Rosary in the Hand of the Tyrolese Soldier. 


“It is simply touching,” writes a Tyrolese officer, “with what 
confidence in God our soldiers are animated. I have seen our 
boys praying the rosary together aloud, even on the battle-field 
when there was a few moment’s respite, just as if they were at 
home. Even officers were frequently invited to pray the rosary 
with them, much to the satisfaction of our soldiers. The confi- 
dence these brave marksmen have in God is boundless, many 
ot them are very devout and childlike.” 

A wounded soldier in Brixen relates that many and many 
a time the Tyrolese soldiers gathered in groups and prayed the 
rosary in common. A lieutenant asked his men for a rosary, and 
prayed it twice in midst of the group of soldiers. Afterwards 
they took part in a fierce battle. The bullets flew about them 
like hail-stones, and several times bullets brushed against the 
lieutenant’s uniform. But the company fought with perfect suc- 
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cess, and of the 124 men, only four sustained slight injuries. 

Another soldier who had been seriously injured, begged his 
comrade to hand him the rosary .that he carried on his bosom 
inside his blouse. Then quietly he began to pray his rosary, made 
his confession, received extreme unction, and holding his rosary 
firmly clasped, expired peacefully in a few hours. 

An officer of the first Tyrolese regiment wrote the following 
to his wife: “I tell you it is beautiful and touching, the enthusi- 
asm with which these imperial riflemen despise death. After we 
had with great difficulty and bravery taken the hill by storm, all 
at once the bugle sounded for prayer, and immediately all those 
valiant fighters sank on their knees td give thanks to God for 
their success. And then there thundered forth from the throats 
of these loyal Tyrolese the national hymn. | tell you, my dear, 
it made this old boy cry, and my comrades fared no better.” 


“My Rosary is the Principal Thing.” 


A Bavarian soldier who lay seriously injured in a military 
hospital, wrote to his brother, a religious, as follows: “The day 
before yesterday I went to confession and Holy Communion. 
Believe me, I do not forget to pray. You asked whether I Still 
have my rosary and St. Benedict’s medal. Yes, indeed, for my 
rosary is the principal thing. When for hours at a time we must 
lie in the trenches and the enemies’ bullets whistle over our 
heads, then, not your brother only, but many another will take 
out his rosary or prayer book and pray to God for His assistance.” 

Another warrior, a native of Prussia writes from the trenches: 
“We never go to rest in the evening, before one of our number 
has prayed the rosary aloud, while the rest respond. At the 
burial of our men, the entire escort, officers and soldiers follow, 
holding the rosary in their hands and they pray with a fervor 
and earnestness, that you at home could learn and realize what 
it means to pray.” 

A hot battle with the French opponents was brought to a 
successful close. The company, frightfully reduced in number, 
turns back to its quarters. In midst of the soldiers walks a 
religious, a brother, who gave his assistance to the wounded. His 
experiences have been terrible. How can he ever banish the 
horrible impressions and pacify his mind? He takes his rosary 
and quietly begins to pray. The soldiers having noticed this, do 
not wish the brother to pray alone. “Pray aloud, brother,” they 
say, “and we will join you; today we have all reasons to thank 
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God that we are still alive.” No sooner said than done. The 
brother prays one part, and the soldiers in a choir respond to 
his prayer. 

From this we see that the rosary, too, has moved to the 
front, and is in great favor with the brave heroes. “In time of 
distress we learn to know our friends,” says many a one to 
himself who found the dear old rosary a faithful consoler and 
helper in need, while in the comfortable days of peace it was 
often little noticed. A well educated Catholic, who for a consid- 
erable length of time had been estranged from his faith, in the 
trenches along the Aisne, regained his faith, receives the sacra- 
ments and prays and loves his rosary. 

“Cursing is no longer heard. On all occasions we meet 
soldiers and officers with their prayer book or rosary. Even 
during battle it is common to see men with their rosary in their 
right hand and their gun in the left,” writes another soldier. 


Wonderful Protection through the Rosary. 


A veteran soldier related the following to his military chap- 
lain: “The enemy had begun firing upon us. Our lieutenant 
stood behind a tree to make his observations, and I had to wait 
for his orders. As the bullets flew thick and fast around us, I 
began to pray my rosary, and unconsciously | prayed louder 
than I should have done. 

“Stop your whining, or move away!’ cried the lieutenant 
greatly agitated. Much frightened, I replied, ‘At your service, 
sir, and stepped aside ten paces. A few moments later a shell 
came whizzing through the air and struck the place where I had 
Stood. When the smoke and dust had subsided, I beheld to 
my consternation the lieutenant’s head torn from his body. ‘Lord, 
have mercy on his soul!’ I cried out in fear and terror.” 

The following letter was written by a soldier: “Dear Mother, 
Give thanks to our dear Lady, for she has saved my life. It 
happened this way. I was on guard duty; it was moonlight, a 
bright night and very cold. I had just finished praying my 
rosary the second time; my fingers were stiff from the cold and 
my rosary fell into the snow. I quickly stooped to pick it up, 
intending to pray the thitd rosary, as I daily do whenever pos- 
sible. Just at that instant a bullet flew across my back, striking 
the tree behind me. Had I been standing erect it would have 
pierced my breast. You may well imagine, dear mother, that I 
said the third rosary in thanksgiving. If my life is spared until 
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I reach home, we will make a pilgrimage together to Trims, to 
thank the Mother of God. Your son, Francis. 


Praying the Rosary amid Difficulties. 


Rev. Father Raymund, D. D., relates the following: “The 
soldiers of southern Germany, especially the Bavarians, have an 
unmistakable love for the rosary. The Bavarians are easily 
distinguished in the military hospital. These powerful, sturdy 
men with strong clear cut features, nearly all of them wear the 
rosary and the Blessed Virgin’s medal around their neck, or they 
keep it twined about their hands or hang it on the bedstead or 
chair. It seems as though they cannot separate themselves from 
it. A volunteer of Munich, Alfons was the brave fellow’s name, 
had attached a hook to the inside of his coat on which to fasten 
his rosary, so that he could easily pray it on the march and in 
the trenches. 

“Our main chapel has two stair-ways leading to it, with sixty- 
three steps, the climbing of which is no small exertion even for 
a healthy person. One day I met a Bavarian soldier, whose 
right foot was badly injured, climbing these steps with his left 
foot. Upon questioning him, he replied that he wished to go 
to the chapel and pray his rosary. I advised him, on account 
of his wounded foot, rather to say his rosary down in the hall. 
He replied laughing, ‘Going up the stairs is not so bad. It does 
not take more than twenty minutes, but coming down is quite 
a job, it takes a good half hour. But,’ he added, ‘I manage 
that all right.’ Smiling and happy he continued his way, and 
for many a day made the same trip.” 


The Rosary Saved a Dying Soldier from the Abyss of Hell. 


It was the eve of a bloody battle. The military chaplain 
made a touching address to the regiment, and concluded with 
an earnest exhortation that each one make his peace with God, 
for none of them knew how this battle would turn out for him. 

The words fell upon fertile soil. The good soldiers came in 
crowds to make their confession, — for many of them the last 
of their lives. The following morning they intended to strengthen 
themselves by receiving Holy Communion during the military 
Mass. 

But scarcely had the new day dawned, when the enemy un- 
expectedly began to pour in upon them a most dreadful fire, which 
brought death and destruction into the ranks. The battle raged 
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fiercely. Valiantly the braves pressed forward, fighting like lions. 
The fierce conflict lasted until night. Victory was ours, although 
dearly purchased. 

Night had already mercifully spread darkness over the blood- 
soaked battle-field before the Angels of Mercy could begin their 
work of Christian charity. It was a difficult task; the dead had 
to be buried, and the poor wounded picked up and brought to 
the hospital. 

Among the latter, one soldier who had sustained mortal 
injuries attracted special attention. He was unconscious when 
found. Evidently he was a Catholic, for he held his rosary in a 
most remarkable manner clenched in his hand. 

“There isn’t much hope for him,” said the doctor to the 
Sisters of Charity who were attending to the wounded. They, 
however, being keen observers where their duty was concerned, 
noticed at once with what tenacity this soldier clung to his 
rosary. The sisters employed every means possible to restore 
him to consciousness, and contrary to the doctor’s expectations 
they succeeded. 

Scarcely had he opened his eyes, when he begged pitifully 
for a priest, saying that in his present condition he could not die. 

“But,” replied the sister, “did you not go to confession 
yesterday ?” 

“Yes,” he answered, his voice choking with tears, “but, from 
false shame, I had the misfortune to conceal a mortal sin which 
for a long time has been weighing on my conscience, and thus 
my guilt was increased with the additional crime of a sacrilegious 
confession. Oh, unfortunate creature that I am,” he sobbed, “what 
would have become of me had I died in this condition! As the 
battle began sooner than we had anticipated, I was at least 
prevented from an unworthy Communion. During the fight my 
conscience continually reproached me, and I was tortured by the 
thought: What will become of me if I should be shot and should 
have to appear before the Eternal Judge in this condition? The 
dreaded fate soon befell me. I was struck by a bullet, and I 
felt my senses leaving me. In my terror and despair I grasped 
my rosary, and called on Mary, ‘O Mary, refuge of sinners, do 
not permit me to die in this state!’ I do not know what happened 
after that.” 

Overcome by tears and grief he could say no more. In a 
short time the priest arrived. He now made a sincere and 
contrite confession, and with deep emotion and gratitude towards 
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God and His Blessed Mother, received the last sacraments. Soon 
afterwards he died. Rescued through the rosary, he will eternally 
give praise and thanks to Mary, the refuge of sinners. 

Dear reader, these are a few of the many thousands of similar 
occurrences that day by day take place in this war, at the front, in 
the trenches, in the military hospitals. Indeed, necessity teaches 
one to pray in this terrible conflict. Let us not forget, that we 
too, although enjoying the blessing of peace, must fight an enemy 
Still more formidable; but we can easily overcome him by devoutly 
praying the rosary. Let us honor the rosary and never be ashamed 
of it, and Mary will once not be ashamed of us. 


ee ee 


The Blessing of Labor. 








MI ABOR is a serious occupation of man. It may 

TA pertain either to the body when his physical strength 
Y 1g tw y principally is taxed, or to the mind when it is mostly 
ELA his mental faculties that are exercised. It is man’s 
Ssesmie@4} duty to labor. Man was destined to work already 
in paradise. For Holy Scripture says, “And the Lord God took 
man and put him into the paradise of pleasure, to dress and to 
keep it” (Gen. ii. 15). God placed man into the paradise of 
pleasure that he might till the ground. In this regard St. Chrysostom 
gives the following explanation: “This fertile soil had no need of 
being cultivated, but Adam had need of being occupied.” Just 
as vice springs from idleness, so does virtue from labor. 

Man mutt labor; not only the poor, but the rich likewise, the 
master as well as the servant; for, according to the words of Holy 
Scripture, “Man is born to labor, and the bird to fly” (Job v. 7). 

Even among the pagans, those of the more intelligent class 
expressed in glowing terms the responsibility and beauty of labor. 
Marcus Aurelius, the great Roman emperor and philosopher, lauds 
the country in which there are no idlers, but where all live by 
the fruit of their own labors. 

Cicero, the famous orator of pagan Rome, said the follow- 
ing: “Of all useful occupations, none is better, nobler, sweeter, 
more worthy of a free man, than agriculture.” 

St. Augustine, doctor of the Church, asserts that among all 
the arts, agriculture is the most innocent. 
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Cato refused to bestow the rights of citizenship on anyone 
unless his hands were hard and callous, as a proof of his in- 
dustrious habits. 


Labor is God’s Commandment and God’s Chastisement. 


After the unhappy fall of our first parents, one of the punish- 
ments imposed on man was that he eat his bread in the sweat 
of his brow. In other words, he should labor and sweat, then 
he may eat his bread. St. Paul therefore writes to the Thessa- 
lonians: “When we were with you, this we declared to you: that 
if any man will not work, neither let him eat. For we have 
heard there are some among you who walk disorderly, working 
not at all, but curiously meddling. Now we charge them that 
are such, and beseech them by the Lord Jesus Christ, that 
working, they would eat their own bread” (2 Thess. iii). 


Who Does Not Work, Shall Not Eat. 


Once a hermit came to the holy Abbot Silvanus, and seeing 
the monks diligently engaged in labor, said, “Why do you work 
so hard for the sake of perishable food? Did not Mary choose 
the better part?” Silvanus thereupon said to his disciple, Zachary, 
“Give this brother a book that he can entertain himself, take 
him to a cell, but give him nothing to eat.” 

At three o’clock in the afternoon the visiting hermit expected 
that the abbot would call him to dine. But he waited in vain. 
The pangs of hunger became ever more unbearable, so he went 
to the abbot, and asked, “My Father, have the brethren not 
eaten anything today?” 

“Yes,” replied the venerable old man. 

“What is the reason,” rejoined the guest, “that you failed 
to invite me?” 

“This was done,” responded the abbot, “because you are 
an entirely spiritual man who have chosen the better part, who 
can subsist all day on spiritual food, and need no transitory 
nourishment. But we are corporal beings, and cannot live ex- 
cept we eat, and consequently we must work. The monk felt 
ashamed and apologized. 


Characteristics of a True Christian. 


To pray and to labor are the genuine characteristics of a 
true Christian. A person who is diligent and conscientious at 
work, and does not neglect his obligatory prayers, deserves the 
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name of a good Catholic. There is a time for prayer, especially 
in the morning and evening; there is a time for work, and then 
it should be done cheerfully and zealously. Certainly it is praise- 
worthy if a holy intention or an ejaculatory prayer ennobles the 
work during the day. 

Inexperienced Christians imagine that in order to lead a devout 
life, they must spend most of their time in praying, meditating, 
and reading spiritual books, but the saints held altogether dif- 
ferent views as is clearly shown by a few examples. 

St. Gregory the Great relates of St. Benedict, founder of the 
Benedictine order, that it afforded him more joy to fatigue him- 
self for love of Christ in hard labor, than others in giving them- 
selves up to the pleasures of this life. 

Venerable Bede, the learned Benedictine monk and doctor 
of the Church, did not hesitate to share in the laborious toil of 
his brethren in tilling the land. The same is true of St. Bernard, 
of whom it is said that much enlightenment from on high was 
vouchsafed him during his labors in the field and forest. Indeed, 
every true Benedictine loves work and prayer; these are two 
powerful supports wherewith to enter heaven. 

It is said of the holy martyr, Hermes, that when he was 
tied to the stake, ready to be burnt, he called out to one of the 
Christians standing by, “Tell my son, Philip, that as he is still 
young, he should work to earn his bread, just as | did, and be 
kind to everybody.” 

Labor is one of the greatest blessings of mankind. It is, as 
it were, the life of the body, just as prayer is the life of the soul. 
Labor without prayer makes man discontented or avaricious; 
prayer without labor is a dangerous state of affairs, and the evil 
one easily leads astray souls who choose this manner of life. Labor 
and prayer is life and grace. 
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